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CHATTERTON AND WHITE. 

Had not Chatterton been conscious of a 
superiority of intellect, which the success of 
his publications increased by producing the 
exercise of his native talent; had he not 
viewed his ascendency over the qualifica- 
tions of others with a proud and self-sufh- 
cient eye, the unhappy fate to which he 
was reduced, might have been superseded 
by many years of comfort and “pleasure; 
but this very disposition, while it caused his 
distress, and ultimately his death, was no 
less than the absolute productor of his scep- 
tical opinions. Let the youth of distinguish- 
ed endowments whether gifted by nature or 
acquisitorial, while he mourns over the un- 
happy fate of this remarkable boy, present 
his example to his own eyes as an awful 
warning of the universal effect of self-delu- 
sion; and while he weeps over the fate of 
genius let him lament the result of its per- 
version. Chatterton not only contemned the 
principles of the christian religion, but 
spoke of them with the sneering tongue 
of intended insult: in a letter te a friend we 
find a passage of this tendency on the sub- 
jeci of christianity; “You are welcome to 
the comforts of your religion, for my part 
lam no christian?’ Shall we overlook the 


sneer conveyed in these words, and forgive | 


the puerile assumption of an Thexperienced 
boy? Though the tongue of charity will be 
silent the biographical pen of justice will not 


mature death; borne down by the weight | 


of a painful and lingering disorder, his sen- 
sible and patient mind directed its efforts 
to the universal Lord of nature, and reposed 
his distresses in the bosom of a christian’s 
God. How noble, how engaging, but pain- 
ful a picture, to see the breast of sensibility 
struggling with the effects of a fatal disease, 
yet calmly submitting to the decree and dis- 
pensation of an unerring Providence! And 
such a picture was the ill-fated Henry Kirke 
White. Seldom, or never, do we behold an 
instance of precocity, uncombined with a 
weak and feeble constitution, whose corpora] 
defects nature seems to have more than 
counterbalanced by the lavish presents of 
mental faculties: and an instance of this na- 
ture appears, like the falling star, to shine 
with resplendant brillancy for a moment, 
and then vanish forever; or like the comet 
to display attracting splendour for a little 
while, and then leave the world in admiira- 
tion at its departed glory. 

In the midst of disease, when his studies 


Henry was directed to the presence of an 
all-wise and eternal Being; whose dispen- | 
sating hand yielded to the bitter cup which 


ligion. Not a murmur escaped his lips. 
Though great were his mortifications here, 
his heart possessed a treasure which no 
mundane sorrow could intercept, and which 


cipation of joy and bliss beyond the grave. 








be dormant; we would not be rigidiy se- 
vere, but never can we conceive, that youth | 
is an apology for infidelity, when combined | 
With precocious talent and unprecedented | 
Fenius; especially when we reflect, . that 
this very infidelity arose from the result of | 


exchanged them for the deceptive opinions 
of free-thinking, his fate were unmarked 
by the unhappy occurrences which closed 
his life: his disposition would have ap- 
peared in a more engaging point of view; 





reflection, which should have produced a 
Conicmation of christian principles. 

In descanting on the scepticism of Chat- | 
terton we lose sight of the upright and in- 
teresting, but. unfortunate Henry. Early 
iniuated. in the principles of piety, the lat- 
ter never left nor deviated from the chris- | 

tian creed to the unhappy hour of his pre-' 


his naturally generous and open character, 
bonne not have been stained by nefarious 
| proceedings; his name, unsullied by dis- 


honour; and the world wouid not have been 


robbed of him, who ptvmised to have been 
/an invaluable ornament to society: not ad- 
ditiofially to speak of the bereavement of a 
‘ fond and doating mother,.and an affection- 





were interrupted and broken, the mind of | 


fell to his lot, the alleviating sweets of re- | 


afforded him the purest soiace in the anti- | 


Had Chatterton not deviated from the | 
tenets, which he early held, or had he not | 


ate and tender sister. Comparing White 
with Chatterton in intrinsic talent, is calling 
| for decision in favour of the latter: but his 
genius was of that wavering and excentric 
cast which promised rather brilliancy than 
utility; which rather dazzled and astonished, 
|than benefited and improved. He seemed to 
| demand admiration; White to merit it; the 
former excited applause and wonder, with 
a consciousness that they were his due; the 
|latter received them with a modest hand. 
|The first was an object of merited eulogy; 
ithe last was the same united with affection. 
|Chatterton was certainly the most brilliant 
perpen but White was unquestionably 
the best and most amiable. 














Such appears to have been a comparative 
view of the outlinary characters and dispo- 
sitions of these remarkable personages. But, 
said Solon to Croesus, “ Esteem no man 
happy, until you are acquainted with the 
nature of his death.”* and we might apostro- 
phize and say, “ describe.no man’s character, 
until it can be completed by a description 
| of his death.” In this last and solemn 
| hour, in whic’ nature trembles and hum: anity 
| shrinks, we may find the natural disposition 
strongly marked: it is then dissimulation is 
| forgotten and our own image is presented to 
| the view without the cloak of disguise. In 
| this awful hour we read the proud and lofty 

temper, the souling and independent dispo- 
_siuon of Chatterton, as well as the meck and 
affable mind of White The latter long an- 
| ticipated the approach of the tyrant, and 
! 








i 
\ 


| waited bis veation with a calm and subinis- 
sive faith: piety and virtue had shone with 
exemplary brightness through the whole 
;conduct of Henry; and it was not for him 
to shrink, who had expected the solema 


summons, or to trenible at the-evils atten, - 


|dant on a dying bed. He bad been preparing 
with assiduity and attention for the minis- 


\| terial office, and had hoped to have present- 
ied an acceptable offering at the shrine of 
| benevolence, of his labours in the arduous 
| dutics of the important function. Providence 


*Herodotus, who with being prince 
of historians,” 
flections- 


, ‘the prince 
is the narrator of many excellent re- 
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%rdained it otherwise; and those talents 
which astonished the island of Britain, were 
snatched from his country, in an early day. 
Not so with Chatterton, piqued and disap- 
pointed at the patronage he expected; and 
mortified at the issue of his labour, he fell 
a victim to delusive and sanguine hope, and 
in a predetermined hour rushed into the pre- 
sence of that God, whose existence he had 
so shortly before denied! My hand trembles 
when I record the deed of enormity! Wil- 
lingly would I have passed over the diabolical 
act, and drawn a veil over the last moments 
of his life: but itis here that the youthful mind 
may cull improvement, and acquire a lesson 
of exemplary vice; had he delayed the deed 
but a few days, the patronage which was | 
preparing by a gentleman of humanity and i 
science, for the advancement of Chatterton, 

might have raised him to opulence, or have | 

ceded him renown. But let us close the 
= sclemn scenc of his dissolution, with the tear 
‘of pity, whilst we prepare to shed that of 
poignant sorrow for the tomb of Henry: 

O anime illustre! che meritereste alta i ed in- 

censi da tutte le nazione del mondo! voi siete 

si rare che si fjuo dubitare della vostra esis- 


¢tenza!* PHANEROS. 
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[After presenting the foregoing parallel 
from a correspondent, our readers shall see 
two of Mr. White’s poetical effussions, 
which follow. If they are not the fairest speci- 
mens of his talents, they at least show the 
turn and temper of his mind. The first was, 
no doubt, written under a strong present- 
‘ment of his early death; the latter under 
the impulse of his high hopes of a glorious 

' jmmortality, through the merits of a Sa- 
viour. | W ASHINGTONIAN. 


TO THE HERB ROSEMARY.{ 


Sweet scented flower! who art wont to bloom 
On January’s front severe: 
And o’er the win’try desert drear 
To waft thy waste perfume! 


Come, thou shalt form my nosegay now, 
_ And I will bind thee round my brow; 
And, as I twine the mournful wreath, 
i'll weave a melancholy song, 
And sweet the strain shall be, and long, 
The melody of death. 


Come, funeral flower! who lovest to dwell 
With the pale corse in lonely tomb, 
And throw across the desert gloom, , 

A sweet decaying smell; 

Come press my lips, and lie with me, 

Beneath the lowly Alder tree, 

And we will sleep a pleasant sleep, 

















* Dragonetti. Is the compliment too great the 
italian would have similarly bestowed it. 
{The Rosemary buds in January—lIt is the flower 
commonly put in the coffing of the dead. 




















And not a care shall dare intrude | 
To break the marble solitude, 


And hark! the wind god, as he flies, 


| Sweet flower, that requiem wild is mine, 
| It warns me to the lonely shrine, 


A dying fragrance thou wilt o’er my ashes shed. 
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Se peaceful and so deep. 


Moans hollow in the forest-trees, 
And, sailing on the gusty breeze, 
Mysterious music dies. 


The cold turf altar of the dead; 
My grave shall be in yon lone spot, 
Where as I lie, by all forgot, 


THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 


When marshall’d on the nightly plain, 
The glittering hosts bestud the sky;] 
One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 


Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 
Once on the raging seas I rode, _ 
The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawn’d, and rudely blow’d 
The wind that toss’d my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 
Death struck, I ceas’d the tide to stem; 
When suddenly a star arose,— 
It was the star of Bethlehem. 
It was my guide, my life, my all, 
It bade my dark forebodings cease, 
And through the storm, and danger’s thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moor’d, my peril’s o’er, 
I'll sing, first in mght’s diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 
The star! The star of Bethichem! 


———2 +e 
For the Repertory. 


CASTLE OF ALTENHEIM, 
OR 
THE MYSTERIOUS MONK, 
A TALE, ‘ 
CHAPTER XII: 
Murder most foul, as in the best it is, 
But this most foul, strange and unnatural. 
If the grave 
Can vomit those we bury up, our tombs 
Shall be the maws o fkites. Shakspeare. 
i now related to Montaldo the story of 
his birth and the misfortunes of his father. 
He listened attentively and his soul seemed 
swelling, during the recital, with various 
emotions. When I had concluded he burst 
into exclamations of rapture at his valour 
and the vengeance he inflicted upon his 
enemies. 


who am the offspring ofa Spanish nobleman? 
Never can you permit it, never will I sub. 
mit to be coupled with dishonour!” 
Montaldo now partially opened his plans 
and at length, speaking more plainly, re- 
quested me to poison the new born prince! 
1 smddered with horror at this act of dark 
ingratitude, although I had been a robber, 
and requested Montaldo never to mention it 
again. Here the young villain ceased his im- 
portunities for the time, but seized every 
opportunity of working me to the commis- 
sion of the dreadful crime; day after day, 
month after month was I solicited and threat- 
ened with my own ruin and the ruin of 
Malventi’s offspring if I did not consent. 
During this period two villains, Gaspard and 
Geraldo, had found their way into the ser- 
vice of Montaldo and gainéd- his carifidence 
and esteem by their ferdcious disposition and 
readiness to perform whatever ne required. 
One day I overheard them planning with 
Montaldo the murder of the voung prince. 
Nothing eould have exceeded my horror 
and astonishment and actuated by the impulse 
of the moment I hastened to inform Pan- 
dolfo. . But reflection soon arrested me, 
should he disbelieve me, I was undone and 
should be obliged to quit the castle, leaving 
the infant exposed to the designs of Mon- 
taldo, and if he gave credit to my story the 
destruction of the son of Melventi was cer- 
tain. Both I equally dreaded, yet was re- 
solved to save the prince. How was this to 
be done? I hastened to Montaldo and after 
some conversation on the subject of his 
hopes and fears, I offered to remove the 
prince. The transports of the youth were 
unbounded and he now informed me of the 
plan which had been laid. He was to saunter 
in the wood with the young prince, we were 
to attack him and tear the imiant from him, 
while he would wound his arm to give a 
colour to the story he intended to myent 
I acceded to this though I trembied iest I 
should not succeed in saving the prince. At 
the appointed time, Geraldo, Gaspard and 
myself were at the spot and presently Mon- 
taldo appeared with the son of Pandolfo. 
We siifered him to enter some distance 
into the wood and then we rushed upon him. 
the child was soon in our power and the 
blood flowed pientifully from the arm of 
Montaldo. We instan ly fled and after retir- 
ing about a mile, we haltea to devermine 
what death the infant should die. 

*Twas now my part began, and i endea- 
voured to persuade the others of the enor- 





“ And shall the offspring of Malventi,” 
cried he, “ be discarded thus! wiil you, 
Huberto, see me reduced to beggarp ana 











mity of the deed, but received only curses 
irom Geraldo. Gaspard, however, listened at- 
tentiveiy aid appeared much afiected by MY 





shame? me, the son of your great leader, me 


words. ‘Ihe infant too, by his cries touched 
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him deeply, and he at length proposed that 
the child’s life should be saved, but that he 


should be placed at some distance from the 
castle and his birth be kept a profound 
secret. Necessity obliged me to accept this, 
but Geraldo declared he should die, and 
made towards him for the purpose of exe- 
cuting his threat, when Gaspard and myself 
drew our pistols and threatened him with 
instant death if he dared advance another 
step. Seeing it was in vain to oppose us he 
at last yielded, and Gaspard and myself took 
possession of the prince, while Geraldo went 
to deceive Montaldo by the story of his 
murder. We resolved that Geraldo should 
know nothing of his destiny as in that case 
his life would be still in danger. We secreted 
ourselves all day and at night set forth with 
the child having the miniature of his father 
wrapped in some old parchment, which I 
had placed there in hopes that it might lead 
toa discovery of his birth.” 

Florival was aroused, for thus had the 
miniature which Amelia had in her posses- 
sion been found. 

“ About midnight,” proceeded Huberto 
in his story, “ we arrived at a cottage, after 
having travelled, we supposed, about twenty 
miles. We knocked, and after some time 
appeared Minda the venerable wife of the 
once proud Melventi. With her we left the 
child under the strictest injunctions of 
secrecy and departed. What was our aston- 
ishment on being met a few paces from the 
spot by by Geraldo, who had followed us all 
the way. We now trembled for the prince 
again and would have taken him to some 
other shelter, but Geraldo swore he meant 
him no injury and if we would make the 
woman swear to commence no inquiry con- 
cerning his birth he never should be molest- 
ed. This we did and all three departed for 
Dusseldrop immediately. The prince is still 
alive, and may be found in Florival the page 
of Altenheim.” 

“ We returned to Sicccitieesi and to- 
gether with Montaldo mourned with well 
dissembled sorrow the unhappy fate of the 
prince. Montaldo once more saw himself 
the heir of Pandolfo and seemed for some 
time completely happy; but as one crime ever 
produces another, from, as he supposed, 
murdering the son, he proceeded to conspire 
the death of the father also. His impatient 

ambition could not brook the delay of na- 
ture. The relation of that horrid transaction 
and the part I bore in it have been perused 
above, and it now remains for me to give 
an account of myself from the time of my 
' departure from the castle: As Montaldo de- 
Clared, one of his villains. pursued and over- 
took me near the convent of Saint Lucia, 
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whither I was hastening, resolved to shut 
myself forever from the world, and atone by 
repentance and benevolence for the crimes 
I had committed. The villain attacked me 
and ere I was aware, plunged a poniard into 
my bosom. I fell senseless as the infamous 
Geraldo fled. How long I lay I know not, 
but when I recovered my senses I found my- 
self upon a bed in the convent and several 
persons, nuns and friars around me, anxi- 
ously waiting my recovery. During the con- 
tinuance of my wound I was treated with the 
greatest humanity and attention, and when I 
recovered I made known my intention of 
joining their body. To the prior of the con- 
vent did I confess every action of my life, 
and from that saint received the assurance 
that my repentance and pious resignation 
would be rewarded by pardon from a merci- 
ful God. In a short time I was in orders, 
and the prior being, soon after, taken to the 
realms of felicity in the skies, I was chosen 
prior of Saint Lucia.” 

“ Mysterious Providence!” exclaimed 
Florival, as he read the last sentence,,“* how 
fathomless are thy ways? The reverend 
Kartholo, Huberto, and the witness of my 
birth!” The youth now proceeded: 

“ In the convent did I live happy, beloved 


e death of prince Pandolfo and the acces- 
sion of Montaldo to hisfestates, I feared some 
foul play. Count Altenheim informed me, 
before, of the intended marriage of Amelia 
and Montaldo. This I determined to prevent. 
For the purpose of ascertaining the real fate 
of Pandolfo, I assumed the guise ofa female, 


lee respected, and when the news arrived of 


taken for a spectre by the guilty Montaldo.” 

» All was now developed, the mystery of the 
spectre was solved and Florival found the 
saviour of his Amelia in the “ mysterious 
monk.” 

“ At Dusseldrop,” proceeded Hluberto, 
in the manuscript, “I learned enough to 
convince me that the prince had been mur- 
dered, but in returning to Altenheim I en- 
tered this dungeon by means of a private 
entrance under ground, which opens at the 
front of the castle, and here I discovered 


he wrote-in blood. This relation I should 
have made to count Altenheim, but for the 
reasons expressed in the beginning of this 
recital, and am now ready, should Heaven 
direct this parchment into the possession of | 
some powerful advocate, to assert the truth | 
at the hazard of my life.” 
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and he cursed the slavery that prevented 
him from immediately hurling his vengeance 
upon Montaldo. He folded up the parch- 
ment, and placed it carefully in his bosom, 
and now, for the first time, heard the con- 
fusion that was upon deck, on account of 
the violence of the tempest, that began dur- 

ing the time that so absorbed his soul in 
rei ading. He rushed up and found the vessel 
in a very precarious situation, and one of 
those dreadful storms increasing fast, for 
which the bay of Biscay is so notorious. 
Presently the masts went over the side, and 
the shattered condition of the bark was but 
the forerunner to her utter destruction. 
Presently she began to sink and the shrieks 
of the dying added each to the anguish of 
the other. Florival was standing on the 
stern, when she bilged and, more intent to 
save others than himself, he was suddenly 
washed into the ocean, by the sea breaking 





and hastening to Dusseldrop, privately was | 


his body together with the sad story which | 


over the galley. 
iii 
For the Repertory. 
THE CABINET. No. LXV. 


“ Fashion in ev'ry thing bears sov’reign sway.” 

Man is an imitative animal, says some 
philosopher, and with great truth, for we 
see the assertion verified every day of our 
lives. The little follow after the foibles - 
and errors of the great,as if there were 
a real honour in having no opinions of pro- 
priety of their own. They forget that in such 
cases if there be any glory to be acquired it - 
all belongs to those bold souls who first start- 
ed the new thought. That example is better 
than precept is an old but a wise saying, 
founded on the experience of the world at 
large. If a child behold his governor indulg- 
ing in vices which he has been taught to 
consider improper, he very naturally quiets 
his conscience by deciding that there cer- 
tainly can be no evil in any thing which a 
person so much older and wiser than him- - 
self can commit. With this impression he 
commences his careér of iniquity; habit will 
afterwards rivet the love of vice thus inno- 
cently acquired, 

If men would as promptly imitate -the 
virtues as the vices of their fellows, the 
advantages would perhaps  overbalance 
the evils which are the consequences of 











i} 


| 


imitation, but this, unhappily, is not the case; 
| an affectation in the pronunciation ofa word, 
‘or a particular toss with the head, will be 


| sconer learned than the most useful and 


Here the story of Huberto concluded and honourable virtue of benevolence, and jus- 
Piorival remained sc me moments wrapped | tice. The inhabitants of the polite end of the 
in silent astonishment, at length the wrongs 
of his father rushed forcibly upon his mind, 


city of London agreed some time since 


to. banish the letter r, from. conver 
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This became general among the nobility, and 
from them descending to the commoners, 
was at last exported to America; and it is 
now no uncommon thing to hear the very 
best people tell you that the summa or 
wintais exeeding wam, or monstous cold, or 
that miss Ma’y looked ve’y quizzical at miss 
. Flumme’y’s entainment. 1 would just let the 
reader know that I have by me a petition 
. from the said little r which I intend some- 
time or other to lay before him. When I was 
young, I remember, an acquaintance of 
mine was very much struck by the fine de- 
portment of a certain minister of the gospel; 
he acquired in a short time a great resem- 
blance in his manner of carrying himself to 
that of the preacher; but unfortunately my 
friend went no further in his imitation, for 
-he was a wild harum scarum fellow and ran 
through his fortune before he attained five 
and twenty years of age, while the good 
preacher lived a life of exemplary piety. 
Clarissa imitates with infinite exactness a 
certain lisp which she thinks sits with very 


pretty grace on the lips of the charming | 


Mrs. T. but forgets entirely that Mrs. T. is 
us remarkable for her charitable disposition 
towards the poor, as for her imperfect pro- 
-nunciation. 

It.is surprising to behold how much fash- 
ion has in all ages influenced the opinions 
of the greater part of mankind. All things, 
even these of the most sacred nature have 
bowed before the shrine of this camelion 
deity. Every one knows how much France 
was wrapped in the superstitions of religion 
at one period of her history; and how very 
fashionable it has now become in that na- 
tion tosneer at every thing which bears the 
least resemblance to the fear of God, and to 
despise any man who avows his belief in the 
doctrines of the gospel. It is a happy cir- 
cunistance that those nations which are so 
ready to imitate gallic fashions and manners 
in more unimportant particulars, have not 
chosen to follow France in her present fash- 
ionable deistic and atheistic opinions. In 
science, theory after theory has been erect- 
ed; supported by the fashionable folly of the 
day, and at last tottered and sunk, on the as- 
sault of reason, and crumbled into its native 
nothingness. 

In the minor affairs of dress and manners 
fashion rules with unbounded sway. She 
alters and makes anew the robes of all the 
damsels of ton in the land in the course of 
a single week. She frizzes the huir in one 
way for the ball; and for the next thinks 
proper to be pleased with quite an opposite 
method. She builds the most beautiful struc- 
tures to day, atid leaves not a vestige for the 
admiration of tomorrow. The plastic mind 




















follows these ever varying evolutions with 
the most perfect ease and sense of propriety, 
and yields without an effort to every new 
decree which issues from the court of the 
capricious goddess. 

* Borne on each light fantastic whim away; 

We change our manners with the changing day; 
Now this, now that, our fickle minds invites, 

Nor that, nor this, increases our delights; 

But each new folly sanctioned by the great, 

We think important to the happy state.” 


By way of relaxing my mind from the 
severe studies I had been engaged in during 
the day, I went the other evening to spend 
an hour in the society of an old friend of 
mine. He has a couple of daughters about 
seventeen years of age who have already 
began to think of choosing a mate for life. 
They both possess a sufficient share of 
beauty and the favours of fortune tovattract 
the attention of many young fellows who are 
in the constant habit of visiting them. I had 
scarcely taken my seat in the parlour of my 
friend when a young gentleman entered the 
room I was instantly struck with the im- 
mense size of his cane, which I took at first 
sight to be a post which he had dragged out 
of the earth from some corner of our streets, 
in order to show the ladies the amazing 
strength of his arm, and thus recommend 
himself as a very suitable protector for the 
fair sex. But how was I surprised to behold 
a few minutes afterwards the whole parlour 
filled with, (as I supposed) the police of the 
city. “Ah! my friend said I, why did you 
not apply for my assistance to rescue your 
property from the hands of these ruffian con- 
stables!” Bless me, cried my friend, these 
are no constables, they are gentlemen of the 
first fashion; clubs are all the rage—bam- 
boos and whips have been laid aside these 
two years—“ It is a sad attempt, said I, to 
imitate the prowess of an age that has gone 
by; but as I am less able to take my own 
part in a society of clubs than I was thirty 
years ago, I will call on you at some hour 
when you are more alone.—So saying I took 
my leave. 

Time was when our bucks were content- 
ed to crack their boots with rattans no 
thicker than their mistress’ little finger; but 
now if a student should immerge from his 
closet and visit one of our fashionable cir- 
cles, he would imagine himself in the com- 
pany of so many Herculeses that had come 
down to modermstature by the influence of 
all powerful time. 

Singularity in dress is improper, because 
it shows too great a contempt for the opi- 


nions of the world, which never fails to. 


draw upon a man‘a full measure of retalia- 


tion, The golden medium may be as pro- 
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‘ly applied to fashion as to any thing else; 
and in that as well as in other matters should 
always be adopted. 


PETER PEACEABLE, 


For the Repertory. 
THE MORALIST. No. V. 


“ Only add 
Deeds to thy knowledge answerable, add faith, 
Add virtue, patience, temperance, add love 
By name to come call’d charity, the soul 
Of all the rest.” MILron. 

Society is so constituted, that one man 
must necessarily depend upon another for 
assistance and protection. In the nature. of 
things, it is impossible, all men should pos- 
sess an equal portion of property and in- 
flue;.ce. Some men have more industry and 
perseverance, and will consequently amass 
more wealth than others, whose opportuni- 
ties are not so favourable, and whose dispo- 
sions are not so active. Fortune smiles 
upon the exertions of some, while she 
frowns upon the endeavours of others. This 
precariousness of riches, this uncertainty of 
a competency, ought to induce us to cherish 
the affection of charity or universal beneyo- 
lence. 

To alleviate the sufferings of others, to 
pour into the desponding mind the oil of 
consolation and to assist the necessitous, is 
the duty of every christian and is the source 
of the greatest satisfaction and of the purest 
bliss to every enlightened understanding. 
When we reflect, what was our condition a 
few years back, and how altered for the worse 
it may be afew years to ceme, we cannot 
conscientiously refuse to comply with the rea- 
sonable demands of the needy, or to listen to 
the solicitations of the wretched. Some for; 
tuitous circumstance may place us in the 
situation of the miserable and convert our 
mansions of wealth and comfort into the 
hovels of poverty and wo. It is then our 
duty to be chritable and to give to the ne- 
cessitous, as our means will allow. Some 
have asserted, that it is improper to per- 
torm acts of charity, as this tends to the en- 
couragement of idleness, and that the per- 
sons, who are the objects of this assistance, 
prove undeserving of it. Notions of this kind 
are, however, created in none but covetous 
and contracted dispositions. They would 
make mankind more depraved than they ac- 
tually are, and charge-all the world with 
faults which only exist in their own imagina- 
tion. They can drive the starved and trem 
bling beggar from: their door without ad- 
ministering to his wants, and can listen » 
the cries of orphans and the entreaties 
widows with. calm indifference. and stoical 
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insensidility. They forfeit all claim to re- 
spect lose all character for sympathy and 
humanity. The person, ho refuses to assist 
his pcighbour, when he can do it without in- 
juring himself, contains in his disposition 
more of the brute than of the man. We 
may sometimes confer charity on the un- 
dese rving, yet shall this prevent us from as- 
sisting such as really want it? Though ihe 
liberal man may be and often is imposed 
upon, yet he still has the satisfaction of re- 
fiecting, that his intention was good and 
that the deed, though unmerited, is how- 
ever commendable. This example proves of 
much service, as it encourages in others 
acts of charity and benevolence. As men 
are governed much by the examples around 
thera, they will become charitable from in- 
terest, if not from principle. 

Self-love, when properly regulated, often 
instigates a man to ucts of benevolence and 
induces him to multiply the objects of his 
charity. 





* Self-love thus push’d to social, to divine, 

Gives thee to make thy neighbour’s blessing thine; 
Is this too litule for thy boundless heart? 

Extend it, let thy enemies have part; 

Grasp the whole world of reason, life and sense 
In one close system of benevolence; 

Happier as kinder, in whate’er degree 

And height of bliss, but height of charity.” 

The exercise of-this affection is a pro- 
minent feature in every great and noble 
character. We always remember the bene- 
volence of Howard with pleasure and re- 
verence; we dwell upon his life with ade 
miration and delight. Charity cails forth into 
action all the exceilent feelings of the soul, 
and makes the creature more like his Crea- 
tor. 


“* Friend, parent, neighbour, first it will embrace, 
His country next, and next all human race; 

Wide and more wide the o’erflowings of the mind, 
Take ev’ry creature in of ev’ry kind. 
Earth smiles around, with boundless bounty blest, | 
And Heaven beholds its image in his breast.” 


a 


For the Repertory. 


Among the long catalogue of vices we 
can find no one so much detested as hypo- 
crisy. The generality of mankind have al- 
ways considered it as the most enormous 
that could possibly enter the human mind. 
As it progresses, it gains such an ascendency 
over its passions as to debar the entrance 
of any virwe. All its other crimes are 
but trivial when contrasted with this, for 
however heinous and aggravated they may 
be, they de. not so much vitiate or corrupt) 





| 
and creates in him an indifference to his | 
own improvement. 


of this description. However they may wish | 


‘would not be imparted to any but a real 
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We have always seen leading characters | 


to disguise their real sentiments, yet in an 
unguarded moment their base artifices are 
often detected. And when they are, how is | 
their company avoided and themselves ab- 
horred! Is not this sufficient to deter others 
trom acting the same detestable part! But 
strange as it is, we still see some who put 





on the mask of friendship, and by this means 
discover those mysteries of the heart which 





friend. Those secrets, which might through 
their enmity be divulged, would perhaps 
tend to the discredit and disgrace of those 
who confided in these counterfeit friends. 
Froma pretended motive of personal benefit, 
the leading features of this vice are pour- 
trayed in the strongest coiours in that man 
who veils his character with the garb of 
friendship. Fhe effects which resuit from 
this hypocrisy are strongly fixed upon the 
mind, and conspire to increase the number 
of faults which otherwise would not be so 
glaring and so distinctly known. These 
crimes serve to asperse his character, aud 
to lessen him still more in the esteem ol 
immankind. Wherever dissimulation has been 





generous heart. The character of the former 
is despised, while that of the latter is com- 
mended. The one is watched least he should 
endeavour to draw incautious persons into 
his snare, while the other is replete with all 
the properties that can render him agree- 
able. A frank and manly person is blessed 
with all the social qualities that connect man 
to man: and his mind is governed by a de- 
sire to increase the happiness of his ac- 
quaintances, while bis understanding is im- 
proved by good sense and morality. His 
whole conduct is guided purely by the af- 
fections of his nature, while in his deport- 
ment he observes the limits of wisdom and 
prudence. 

The difference that we thus observe in 
the respect which is shown to a hypocrite, 
and one who conducts himself with a liber- 
ality of sentiment, should excite in us a de- 
sire to imitate the behaviour of the latter. 
While we see the former disliked, and his 
fair character blasted forever, we should 
endeavour bv avoiding the odious. fauits of 
one to practise the good actions of the other. 
This will always secure to us the esteem 
and respect of every person; for those who 
have been conspicuous for purity of morals, 
have always borne a fair reputation. Virtue 
must always prevail; for though the flood- ff 





carried on without being detected, it has 
given a vital stab to social intercourse, and 
has been the means of destroying every 
friendly sentiment in the heart of him who 
has preved deceittul and hypocritical. 

In every state of society a hypocrite has 
always been despised as the fomenter oi 
mischief and the promoter of discord. The 
disorders that he occasions in society, and 
which are not easily remedied, tend to the 
dissolution of individual happiness. He takes 
every opportunity that is offered in employ- 
ing and practising all his arts in promoting 
and augmenting the dissensions which may 
unfortunately subsist between his neigu- 
bours. Sometimes with success he shoots 
his fatal.arrows; and then he disturbs the 
peace and iranquility of those around him; 
but fortunately. he sometimes misses his 
aim. His des:ructive and luisidious schemes 
are then laid open, and the mask which he 
had worn so successfully, and for so long a 
time, is |heu seen through. The plans which 
he had devised for the execution of his base 
designs, and which he so fondly thought 











screen him from the detestation of every 
person. 
’ But what-a contrast do we perceive be- 
tween the condut of one who is lurking to 
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the heart as this, It inspires the person in 


whom it reigns with an aversion to morality | 





destroy the reputation of his neighbour, and 





would conceal him, are not sufficient to | 


gates of vice and immorality may be opened 
}and destroy the virtuous principles which 
| may be prevalent in ihe age, yet integrity | 
and morality will ultimately triumph. This 
is sufficient to incite us to tread in the path 
of virtue which will create in us a happiness 
which will not cease until our deaths. 
MARCUS. 
—+— 


For the Repertory. 


THE PROPITIATION. 


BOOK Y. 
ARGUMENT. 
The grief of Peter; The Lord is dragged before Pilate; 
His humility; The Jews accuse him; Pilate perceives 
their malice and is-willing to release Jesus; They are 
clamorous: The governor asks the Lord if he is 
really a king; Hie reply; Pilate again addressees 
the Jews; They answer him by exclaiming “ Cruci 
ham, crucify him,;” Address of Caiuphus to Pilates 
He offers torclease Jesus; They demund the release 
of Barrabas and the crucifixion of Jesus;  dpoe 
trophe. 
Full well Barjonas understood that look, 64 
With congcious shame and deep dismay he shoc 
| Fear and distress his labouring bosom swell, 
























There grace still reached him, merved his soul agail 
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that ef one who possesses an open and a 
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| And tears of anguish from his visage fell; oo 

Forth from the crowd, o’exwhemled with grief, how? 
crept, : 
Sought the lone path, and rack’d: with conscience ' 

wept. _ 650) ° 
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) TO Meet injustice, anguish to sustain, 
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- To rise superior to the pangs of death, 

And bless his murd’rers with the latest breath! 
Meanwhile the Saviour, by the crowd condemn’d, 
And by the pricst, in cruel pride contemn’d, 656 
Was dragg’d before the Roman’s judgment seat, 
Renew’d contumely and fresh wrongs to meet; 
) Say, was not this enough, O! man, to save, 
That God his Son to scorn and insult gave, 

} Enough that cruel buffettings he bore, 

While from his visage fell the redd’ning gore? 
Say, could not this repentant pow’r impart, 
To bend thy stubborn mind and melt thy heart! 
‘ami Did sin so harden, Satan so deprave, 665 
fm ‘That nought but death, dishonour’d death could 
} save? 

+ Benignant Jesus! in what breast could shine, 

Such merey and such love as shone in thine, 

How should our songs of praise and triumph rise, 
670 
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bod ; ; 
we Wntil the sound amazed the distant skies, 


) ‘Till wond’ring angels stoop’d the list’ning ear, 

And check’d the chorus of the heaven’s to hear! 

i! ‘ Now see the Lord"before the Roman stand, 

H), Closely surrounded by the cruel band; 

Ms, No tear of sorrow traced his visage down, 

a Nor on his brow appeared the killing frown, 
le His eye beam’d peace, commission’d from above, 

et Mingied with mercy and eternal love; 

©) No sound of anguish through the mansion rung, 

# | No guilty murmur left his silent tongue. 6380 

} =i, Humbly he waits, the never erring will 

Ye if Of his omniscient Father to fulfil. 

Now came the judge, and the malicious Jews 

9! Began the guiltless Saviour to accuse, 

= A hundred voices at the instant broke, 

=) And thus the list’ning Pilate they bespoke:— 

© We found this fellow leading men astray, 

And thousands following his pernicious way; 

1) He boasts a mission from Jehovah, while 

© He dares the sacred temple to defile; 

"He bade us raze that structure to the ground, 

* And throw its sacred fragments all around, 

' And in three days again he’d bid it rise, 
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he - ‘To whom the Roman; say, what plea is made, 
i- Wat monstrous charge against this man is laid? 
ib 2° Why have you dragged him hither to the hall, 
1° And fill’d the city with this clam’rous braw!? 




















at »¥et e’en in them no monstrous crime I see! 

"= ‘Then rose the priest, suspicion swell’d his breast, 
i) And thus the venom of his soul express’d:-— 

= “Think’st thou, if not a malefactor, we 

























Ye -And God dishonowx by a damning lie! 

} Mm. Here | prcelaim it, with my loudest breath, 
fe) ‘The crimes he practised loudly cal: his death! 
, fe ‘Again tne gov’nor, who-their malice sav, 

i ‘Take. him and judge according to you'r law. 
Na? Our law forbids, the crafty priest rephes, 
4 M Wile batred flashed from his revengeful eyes. 
Dress 


‘Then to the silent Lord the Roman bow’d 















Se Wrhay py man, whatevil hast thou done, 


i i | What crime committed, that not even one 
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“In tow’ring grandeur, toward the astonish’d skies. 
Nay more than all, that thou thy rage may’st shed, 


i “And call thy dreadful fury on his head; 696 
UF Dared, in presumptuous arrogance, to say, 
2 ‘The Jews no tribute should to Casar pay! 
But to his feet the willing offering bring, 

Saying that he himself is Christ a king’ 700 


ii y “These things you tell, are all unknown to me, 705 


my Would e’er have brought this guilty slave to thee?! 
© ‘Thiyk’st thou the sacred priesthood P'd defy, 711 


715 


HP While growing murmurs fill’d the list’ing crowd: 
- 721 
2 





PHILADELPHIA REPERTOR 


_—_———________eee 


Remains to advocate thy hapless cause, 

And snatch their victim from the cruel laws? 
Tell me, I pray, if true the charge they bring, 
Art thou indeed, as they declare, a king? 

To whom the Saviour, who till now remain’d 
Unmoved and firm in stedfast silence chain’d, 
Not of this world my glorious kingdom is, 

As fam’d Tiberius proudly boasts of his; 

For if my kingdom, grasp’d a present world, 

My fatal vengeance should around be burl’d; 
Then would my faithful servants boldly fight, 
For sacred justice and insulted right; 


And deep perdition light on ev’ry Jew; 

I should not thus be giv’n to their desire, 
But armour’d cherubs would fulfil my ire! 
Though in this work! ! claim nu recompense, 
Yet now my kingdom is, and not from hence! 
Now, while before thy cruel bar I stand, 
Obedient to my heavenly Sire’s command; 


My person torture and my works abuse, 
Now while with voice vociferous thy cry, 

He merits death and theretore let him die, 
The long sought crown in fond embrace I cla 
The promised sceptre is within my grasp; 
Promised ere yet to move the eartli began, 
The glorious recompense for saving man; 
The mighty purpose now is nearly done, 

The fight so terrible is almost won! 

Soon shall my fearless soul consummate all, 
My name shall flourish and Judea fall; 

Soon shall your hills astonish’d, topple down, 
While on my head I place the blood bought c 


| Then shail the bitter cup of death be sweet, 
For man’s redemption will be then complete! 
| Proceed, ye fearful minister’s of fate, 


With soul sustain’d, your judgment I await; 
Haste to prepare the awful pomp of blood, 
And satiate justice with the streaming flood! 
Amazement fill’d the list’ning Roman’s soul, 
And, dumb with wonder, round his eye-balls 


While he arose his purpose to impart:— 


I have attended to the charge you bring, 
And in him find no censurable thing; 
No fault, unless it fault be to deride, 


Therefore attend and my intention know, 

T will chastize him and then let him go. 

He said, when twenty voices loudly cry, 

No mercy, crucify him, crucify! 

Again the gov’nor: wherefore, why this deed 
Why will you suffer innocence to bleed? 
This man is guiltless, each omniscient word 
My ears, attentive, in amazement heard, 


And each transaction he commits approves. 
| ‘Now *tis acustom at your coming feast, 
‘That from his bonds one pris’ner be releas’d; 
Then let this JéSus; who is guiltless, live, 
Behold to. mercy I this Saviour give; 
Release his hands and let the cruel cord, 


Demoniac fury round his eyes now shed, 
As thus, impetuous, to the judge he said: 
If thy mistaken kindness let him go, 
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Then should pale fear disperse yon noisy crew, 785 


Now while I’m thus arraign’d, and cruel Jews 


Then trembling terror fill’d his panting heart, 765 


Thou envious priest and all ye Jews that hear 
This wond’rous Jesus, to my words give ear; 


Your haughty mandates and o’erweening pride; 


Convince my heart that heaven omnafic loves, 


No Jonger bind your sov’reign and your Lord! 
Now fouder still the gen’ral murmur grows, 
And from the crowd again the priest uprose: 


The act will prove that thou art, Gesar’s foe, 


Bel eee 
% 
s 


Say, hasth he not at Rome defiance hurl’d, 
Proclaimed himself the sov’reign of the world? 
And has he not, thus daring to presume, 
Against thy king, pronounced himself his doom? 
As for ourselves, away with such a thing, 

We’ll own no man but Casar for our king! 800 
Unhallow’d thought, shall this unrighteous slave, 
This wretch uncircumcised, this crafty knave, 
Boast that o’er Rome he holds imperial pow’r, 
The mushroom monarch of a transient hour? 

If thou wilt needs release one at the feast, 

I pray thee, let not this one be released: 

But here, and know I speak the people’s mind; 
Now in the darkest dungeon is contined, 

One, who for murder and sedition, will, 

Unless enfranchised, ling’rmg torments feel, 
Discharge his bonds and let the murd’rer fly, 
And in his place let this deceiver die! 

Tell me, ye num’rous and revengeful crew, 

If these are not the wishes of each Jew! 

Thus spoke the priest and through the list’ning 


795 
725 


730 


805 


810 
740 


crowd, 815 
745 || “ Not this man but Barrabas,” broke aloud! 
Now, yielding Roman, where thy justice now, 
sp, Or say, has childish terror bound thy brow? 
Sits pallid fear upon thy lily cheek, 
And does the royal gov’nor fear to speak? 820 
750 || Ungen’rous dastard, could thy mandate save, 
And would’st thou not protect him from the grave} 
But yet thy stubborn spurit doth fulfil 
Tl’ eternal purpose of Jehovah’s will; 
Had not arrived the Saviour’s final hour, 825 
755 || He still had lived and still defied thy pow’r! 
rown; || Not all the hosts, successful Julius led, 
When ail his foe-, in dreadful panic, fled, 
With these combined were many millions more, 
Unmoved he stands, whom hosts of saints adore; 
76Q || One look could usher ruin and dismay, 831 
One dreadful word a world of foes could slay! 
But now the great, the glorious hour is come, 
And Christ obedient meets his fearful doom. 
roll; } Humbly submissive to the grave retires, 835 


A reptile triumphs and a God expires! 

A transient triumph, soon the tomb expands, 
And once again alive the Saviour stands; 
Alive, no more to feel the touch of pain. 
To live and in eternal glory reign! 





770 
For the Repertory. 

THE VICTORY OF SPRING. 
The hour was calm, the air serene, 
Morning’s soft dews yet bath’d the green, 
And rosy Spring fresh flow’rs had shed, 
O’er ev'ry grove, and ev’ry mead; : 
> When Winter with his gloomy train, 
Rush’d howling o’er the affrighted plain: 
With furious haste he tore the flow’rs, 


775 


780 And blooming wreaths that deck’d the bow’rs, 
And with the blast, and rending hail, 
Scatter’d them on the driving gale: 

The carly rose, Spring’s blushing pride, 
eit Chill'd by his icy presence died, 


And o’er the riv’lets brilliant hue, 
December’s stormy breath he threw. 
Indignant Spring their fate survey’d, 
And called the zephyrs to her aid, 
The rising sun, the western gale, 
The tepid breezes of the vale, 
_ And hasten’d with the rosy hours, 
~ “To guard her greens, and save her flow’rs. 
First o’er the fiend, the fiow’r of day, 
Pour'd from his throne, a'steady ray, 
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Whilst round his brows, and frosty limbs, 
The humid gale of April swims; 
And spring’s obedient zephyrs shed 
Warm dew-drops o’er his snowy head; 
The melting god, in vain, for aid, 
Calls to the frost, and ev’ning shade; 
In vain he storms, and drives in vain, 
The northern blast, and freezing rain: 
Before the sun’s continued fire, 
Ilis powers blaze, his hosts retire, 
And scorched with the unyielding ray, 
He fled upon the blast away. 
‘Triumphant Spring, with smile serene, 
And rosy fingers drest the green, 
Sprinkled fresh blossoms o’er the bowers, 
And dew-drops ie and blushing flowers, 
O’er ev’ry lawn, and ev’ry tree, 
As trophies of her victory. 
CSARICUS. 


——— 
For the Repertory. 
THE HARP. LAY VI. 


THE WEEPING ROSE. 
The rose that is bath’d by the night-dew im tears, 
Sadly weeps for the warmth of the sun which has 
set, 
And mourns, as the night-cloud of coldness appears, 
For the smiles of the day, it can never forget! 


So the warm feeling bard, that has lived like the 
rose, 
In the sun-shine of beauty and love for a day, 
Sadly weeps, as the clouds of despair interpose, 
And the soul-cheering smiles chace, in sorrow, 
away! 
Yet the rose may cease weeping, and no longer 
mourn, 
For the bliss of the smiles which in darkness 
have set, 
For the sun with the morning will warmly return, 
And dry all the tears it has shed in regret! 


But no sun with the morning will ever arise 
O’er the bard that is weeping for smiles that have 
set, 
To dry the swell’d streams of his sorrowing eyes, 
Which flow for the bliss he can never forget! 
DELLA LIRA. 


— + 


GUSTAVUS VASA. 


The following anecdote respecting this 
great monarch, and truly patriotic hero, is 
related by Keer Porter, who has added to 
his reputation as an artist, by a considera- 
ble display of literary merit, in a very intelli- 
gent and amusing work, which does honour 
to his talents and character. The author, 
who with laudable enthusiasm visited the 
spot in Delacarlia, where that great monarch 
sought a refuge from the Danish usurper, 
obtained the subjoined narrative, and the 
traditions is so exact, and derived from such 
respectable sources, as to admit of no doubt 
of its authenticity. After describing , the 
place in general, he suys— : 

“ Ou the little hill just mentioned, stood 
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architecture, that you would have taken it 
for a hind’s cottage, instead of a place that, 
in times of old, had been the abode of nobili- 
ty. It consisted of a long barn like structure, 
formed of fir, covered in a strange fashion 
with scales, and odd ornamental twistings 
in the carved wood. But the spot was hal- 
lowed by the virtues of its heroic mistress, 
who saved by her presence of mind, the life 
of the future deliverer of her country. The 
following are the circumstances aljuded to, 
and most of them were communicated to 
me under the very roof. 

“ Gustavus, having, by an evil accident, 
been discovered in the mines, and after hav- 
ing been narrowly betrayed by a Swedish 
nobleman, bent his course towards this 
house, then inhabited by a gentleman of the 
name of Pearson or Peterson, whom he had 
known in the armies of the late administra- 
tion. Here he hoped, from the obligations 








he nad tormeriy sau OF sat office. that he 
should at least find a safe retreat. Peurson re- 


nay, treated him with that respect and sub- 
mission which noble minds are proud to pay 


ternal honours. He seemed more afflicted 
by the misfortunes. of..Gustavus, than. that 
prince was for himself, and exclaimed with 
such yehemence against the Danes, that, in- 
stead of awaiting a proposal to take up arms, 
he offered to try the spirit of the mountain- 
eers; and declared that himself and his vas- 
sals should be the first to set an example, 
and turn out under the command of his be- 
loved general. 

| Gustavus was rejoiced to find that he had 
j at last found a man who was not afraid to 
draw his sword in the defence of his coun- 
try; and endeayoured by the most impres- 
sive arguments, and the prospect of a suita- 
ble recompence for the personal risks he 
ran, to confirm in him so generous resolu- 
tion. Pearson answered with repeated assur- 
ances of fidelity; he named the gentlemen 
and the leading persons among the peasants, 
whom he hoped to engage in the enterprise. 
Gustavus relied on his word, and promising 
not name himself to any one while he was 
absent, some days afterwards saw him leave 
the house to put his design in execution. 

“ It was indeeda design and a black one. 
Under the specious cloak of zealous affec- 
tion for Gustavus, the traitor was contriving 
his ruin. The hope of making his court to 
the Danistr-eyrant, and the.expectation, of a 
large reward, made this son of Judas resolve 
to sacrifice his ho:.our to his ambition, and 
for the sake of a few ducats violate the most 
sacred laws of hospitality, by betraying his 





a very ancient habitation, of so simple an 





guest. In pursuance of that base resolution, 


ceived him with every remark of friendship, | 


to the truly great, when robbed of their cx- | 


he went straight to one of Christiern’s of¢ 
ficers, commanding in the province, and in- 
formed him that Gustavus was his prisoner. 
Having committed this treachery, he had 
not courage to face his victim, and telling 
the Dane how to surprise the prince, who, 
he said, believed himself to be .under the 
protection of a fricnd, (shame to manhood to 
dare to confess that he could betray such a 
confidence!) he proposed taking a wider cir- 
cuit home, while they, apparently unknown 
to him, were to rifle it of its treasure. “ It 
will be an easy matter,” said he, “for not 
even my wife knows that it is Gustavus.” 

“ Accordingly the officer at the head of a 
party of well armed soldiers, marched direct- 
ly to the lake. The men invested the house, 
while the leader, abruptly entering, found 
Pearson’s wife, according to the fashion of 
those days, employed in culinary prepara- 
tions. At some distance from her seta young 
man. in a rustic garb. lopping off the knots 
from a broken branch of a tree, The officer 
went up to her, and told her he came in 


Gustavus, who he knew was concealed -un- 
der her roof. The dauntless woman never 
changed her colour; she immediately guess- 
ed the man, whom her husband had intro- 





| duced as a miner’s son, to be the Swedish 
hero. The door was blocked up by soldiers. 
In an instant, she replied, without once glane- 


_ surprise, “if you mean the melancholy gen- 
| tleman my husband has had here these few 


the other side of the hill, some of those. sol- 
diers may readily seize him, ashe has no 
arms with him. 

“The officer did not suspect the easy 


of the men to go in quest of him. At that 
moment suddenly turning her eyes to Gus- 
tavus, she flew up to him and catched the 
stick out of his hand, exclaiming in an angry 
voice; “Unmannerly wretch! Why sit you be- 
fore your betters? Don’t you see the king’s 
officers in the room! Get out of my sight, or 
some of them shall give you a drubbing!”’. 
As she spoke she struck him a blow on nis 
back with all her strength; and opening a 
side door, “ there, get into the scullery, 
(cried she,) it is the fittest place for such 
company!” And giving him another kwock, 
she flung the stick after him, and shut the 
door. “ Sure,” added she in a great heat, 
“never was woman plagued with such a lout 
of a slave.” The officer begged she would 
not disturb herself on his account, but she 
affecting great reverence for the king’s re- 











ad 


king Christiern’s name, to demand the rebel | 


ing at Gustavus, who sat motionless with 


| days, he has just walked into the wood on_ 


simplicity of her manner; and ordered part 


presentative, prayed him to enter her pare | 
i lour while she brought some refreshment j 
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The Dane civiiy complied; perhaps glad to 
get from the side of the shrew, and she im- 
mediately hastened to Gustavus whom she 
had bolted in, and by means of a back pas- 
sage, conducted him ina moment to a cer- 
tain little apartment, which projected from 
the side of the house close to the lake 
where the fisher’s boats lay, she lowered 
him down the convenient aperture in the 
seat, and giving him a direction to an honest 
curate across the lake, committed him to 
Providence.” 
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One kind kiss before we part. 


| paper; the colour when the paper is heated | 


ws, and facility of preparation may Liduce 
he curious to try experimenis. Prudent jov- 
ers and conspirators will find it a very cou- 
venient article in correspondence. Take 
Zaffre as sold by the druggists, and digest it | 
in Aqua Ragia, and the caix of Cobalt till it | 
be dissolved; which solution must be dijuted | 
with a little common water to prevent it | 
from making too strong an impression on| 


becomes of a fine green blue. If Zaffre or 
Regulus of Cobalt be dissolved in the same 
manner in spirit of nitre, or aqua fortis, a 
reddish colour is produced on exposing the 














A young lady having purchased an asort- | 




























F : : | 
turning to the carriage recollected a aoart 
which she had neglected to buy. * Sir,” 
said she on entering the shop, “ there is one 


titles of the music she had in her hand) it is | 


* saluted the fair stranger. It is scarcely ne- 
| -cessary to inform the reader, (who will re- 
collect the song, * one kind kiss before we 
part,”) that it was an air of a less touching 


which the lady expected to receive. 
’ —_— 
MADNESS. 
Mi. A—, physician at Milan, who cured 


which he dipt his patients, some up to their 


chin, as they were more or less affected. 
One of them, that was pretty well recovered, 
‘standing 
seeing a gentleman ride by with a 
his fist, and his spaniels after, him, w ould | 
served! He made answer to kill certain / 
his towls might be worth that he killed ina 
year? He replied nine or ten crowns; and 
when he urged bir further, What his dogs, 
horses and hawks stood hiin in? he toid him 
four hundred crowns. With that the patient 
bid him begone, as be loved his life aud wel- 
ew for, sald he, if our master comes and 
finds thee here, he wiil certainly put thee 
in his pit amongst the mad nren, up to the 
very chin. ; 


—a 





Symfiat hetic Ink, In Keir’ $ “pate Dic- 
)- tionary, we had the jollowing directions lor 
Ww making symp athetic ink; its singular proper- 














' ment of music, at a warehouse, situated in | 
the western part of Philadeiphia, on her re-|, 


! lours (unless the heat- has been too great) 
thing which I have forgot, and which I must | 
now request you to give me!” “ And what |! 
is it,” ask the young music seller. “ I: is sir, | 
_ (replied shes hesitating and whining over the || aad branches of a dead tree and sandy Dillsy | 


—one kind kiss before we part.” The gay | 
youth vaulting instantly over the tables, | 


. t 
nature than the one given by our hero, ; 


‘mad men, had a pit of water in his house, in | 
knees, some up to the girdle, some up to the | 
by chance before the door, and j° 
1. hawk on | 
needs know to what use all this preparation | 


fowls; the patient demanded again, What | 


a 


paper to heat. The sympathetic inks made 
of the above process gave this property, that 
being brought to we fire one of them be- 
| comes green and the’other red, but what 1s 
| more wonderful, they again lose these co- 


} 


on their bemg again withdrawn from the 
fire. Fire scyeens have been thus painted, 
whicu in cold have shown only the trunk 


which on their approach to the fire suadeuly | 
put iorth green leavesand flowers and grass 
upon the mountains, 

Saraioga Adv. 


PHILADELPHIA REPERTORY. 





“HEALTH OFFICE, 
December 7, *811. 


Interments in the City and Liberties of Philadelphia, 
from the 30th November to the7th December. 


Diseases. ad. ch. Diseases. ad. ch. 
Apoplexy 1 0 Insanity 1 0 
Atrophy 0 1 Locked Jaw 0 1 
Cholera Morbus 0 2 Mortification 2 0 
Consump. of lungs 5 1 Pleurisy , oe | 
Convulsions 1 3 Still born 0 2 
Decay 1 0 Syphilis 1 0 
Debility 0 2 Teething 0 1 
Fever, typhus 1 0 Unknown 1 0 
Hooping cough 0 2 -_-— 
Hives 0 1 17 18 
Hemorrhage 1 0 * <n 
inflam. of bowels 0 1 Total 35 














PHILADELPHIA, . 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 14, 1811. 








| Wiliam Pinkney, esq. of Maryland, our 
| late: minister to Great Britagn, has been ap- 

pointed by the president of the United Siates, 
| with the consent of the senate, attorney ge- 





_peral of the United States, vice Mr. Rodney, 
resigned. 
— 

Philadelphia, Dec. 10, 1811. 
Mr. Editor, 

As I was jooking over one of your papers 
(No. 28) i was surprised ut seeing a piece 
/ of poetry signed Leander. Said piece is a 








) daring plagiarism, and was published in the | 
| London Magazine of tae year 1754, which 
Magazine is in iy possession,and 1 wili en-| 


i 
i Se 7 
_deavour to let you have it. Did not Mr. Le- 


| 


will pot dare to do. Pubiish tis, sir, as a bar- 
rier to such impositions in future, and to de- 
ter others {rom falling-into the same error. - 
A FRIEND TO MERIT. 
“En the origittthe foloWiNe fine stands 
thus: 





Leander woo’d the Thracian maid. 


In the plagiarism, 





Johannes woo’d the beauteous maid. 


ander know when he transcfived it that he | 
| was doing wrong? The question remains to.’ 
be answered by himseif, which I imagine he | 


| 
| 





Of the above there were, 


Under 1 9 Between 50 and 60 0 
Between 1 and 2 3 60 70 1 
2 4 70 80 2 

5 1Q 1 80 90 0 

10 20 1 90 100 0 

20 30 6 100 110 0 

30 40 6 — 

40 50 2 Total 39 


By order of the Board of Health. 
JOHN ALLISON, Clerk. 


STATE OF THE THERMOMETER. 
9 o'clock. 12 o'clock 3 o'clock. 


December 2 42 46 45 
3 42 46 48 
4 52 58 54 
5 51 53 55 
6 44 45 45 
, 44 47 47 





Checks, Cards, Handbills, 
AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 


neatly and correctly executed, on reasonable terms, 
at the office of the 


Philadelphia Repertory. 











TERMS OF THE REPERTORY. . 

The price is four dollars per annum; city sub- 
scribers to pay quarterly. in advance, distant sub- 
scribers half yearly in advance. 

It shali be delivered to subscribers in the city 
every Saturday, and forwarded to those in the 
country by the earliest conveyance. 

No subscription will be reecived for less than a 
year. Those Who do not notify us of their intention 
to discontinue at the close of one volume, will be 
considered as subscribing for the next. 

Any person who shall procure seven subscribers 
and become responsible for the payment, shall re- 
ceive one copy gratis. 

Subscriptions and ceamenotions will be re- 
| ceived at this office, and at the bookstore of Hel- 
lings and Aitken, No. 40, North Second street. 

Printers exchanging with the Philadelphia Re- 
pertory will be expected to pay the difference. 
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PHILADELPHIA, ' 
Printed and published by Dennig Heartt, - [ 


Marshiaill’s alley, between Fourth. and Fifth sreets, 
near St. Mary’ s church. 
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